



\ The Tragedy 

A grieuous burthen ms thy birth tome, 

. Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, 

VL jOrrme- Thy fchoole-daies frightfull, defperate, w lid and furious; 

Thy agecon5rrad,proude,fubtile,bloody trecherous, 
W ^ at comfortable houre canll thou name, 
vfifrukv.ui That euer graced mein thy company? 

Kin- Faith none but Humphreys house, that paid you- 
7 To breakefaft once forth of mycompany ? (Grace 
rvLci- If jt be fo grieious in your fight, r 

letrne march on, and not offend you A grace. 

I/Kt-O heare me fpeake,for I fhali neuer ice thee more, 
Kin. Come, come,you are too bitter. 

Tut. E-ytfoer thou wilt die by Gods iuft,ordinance ; 
Ere from this w arre theu turne a conquercur , 

Or I with, griefe and extreame age: fhali peril'll, 

And neuer fooke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curie, 

W hich in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wear# ; 

My prayers on the ad uerfe party fight, 

And there the little foules of Edwardschil&icvi 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And prOmiie them iuccefle’in victory, 

Bloody thou art, and- bloody will be thy end, ■: 
Shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend, m 
^ 5 -Though far more caufe, yet much leffe fpirit .tocitr.c 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. ,l 

Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft fpeakca word with yon* 
haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 

For thee to murther, for my daughters, Richard 

They fhali be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 
Vertuous and faire,royalI and gratious* 

^g^.And muft fhe die for this ? O let her Hue, 

And lie corrupt her manners, flame her beauty, 
Slander my felfe,as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So fhe may liue vnfeard from bleeding /laughter, ^ 
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0/ Richard the Third . 

Hie was not Edwards daughter. 
noVher birth, (be is of ro> blood. 

.0 .TofaocbKlitejle&y (be isnotfo. 
iT-r. Her life is onely lafeft in her birth- 

And only in that fafety dyed her brothers* 

Kn. Lceat their births good ftarres-areoppofit to ere 
a».Noto their lines bad triends were contrary* 
j§. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny • 
a^.True when auoyded grace makes deftiny, 

M V babes went deftind tea fairer death, 

If grace hadbleft thee with a fairer life. 

Kw. Maddam lotto* > io my dangerous 
(L s I intend more grod to you and yours, (M= 

Then euer you and yours were by me wrong d; 

On What good iscouered with the face o . Heaue , 

Tobe difcouered that can do me good. . 

Kin, Theaduanccmcntof your children mighty La 
Ou. v P to fome fcaffold,there to loofe their heads. 

2f».No,to the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory. 

^.Flatter my forrows with report ofit, 

Ted me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine. 

Kin. Ewen all 1 haue, yea and my felfe and all. 

Will l endow a child of thine. 

So in 'the Lethe c£ thy angry foule, , .*• • 

Thoudrownd the fad remembrancOOf fhofe wrongs 
Whic 1 thou fiippofeft I haue dot e to thee. 

bnefe, leaft thatthe procefie of thy kindneflc 
Laft longer telling then thy kindneiie doo. 

JG«.Then know that from my foule I loue my. daughter, rhy 
Oyy. My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Kin. What do you thinl e? 

<$u. That thou doftloue my daughter from thy foule, n 
So from thy foule didftthou loue her brothers, $tr%x&-6 lgv 
And from my hearts loue.Fthanke thee for it. ^0 
Km Be not fo haily to confound my meaning, 

I meanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queene of England^ 
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